
The Rambler Writes of the Glymont Neighborhood
ST was not possible within the splice

of one narrative to recall more

than a few memories of the Gly-
mont neighborhood. In the ceme¬

tery in which ancient St. Charles
Church, or the Neck Church, stands
the Rambler read the inscriptions on

the tombstones of Edward Joseph Pye
and Henry Stonestreet, the epitaph of
the former telling that he was born in
1767 and died in 1801, and the epitaph
of the latter telling that he died in

,1*12, at the age of sixty years, which
»vould nirtke the year of his birth 1752.
The Neck, or the peninsula between
the Potomac river and Mattawoman
creek, was long known as Cornwallis*
Neck. It formed part of a grant to

that Capt. Cornwallis who was cele¬
brated in early Maryland history. In
the introduction to the instructions to
the colonists by Lord Baltimore, 16S3, is
this:

Instruction* 13 Novrm. 1033 directed by the
Right Honorable Ceeilhu*, Lord Baltimore and
J-ord of the Provinces of Mary Land and Avalon
unto his well beloved Hrother Leonard Calvert
Kttijuire hid Lordship's Deputy Governor of his
.Vruvince of Maryland and unto J*»rom Hawley
and Thomas Cornwaleya, his Ix»rdship'9 Commis¬
sioners for the Government of said Province.

Capt. Cornwallis commanded the Cal¬
vert vessels in the Claiborne war and
was appointed to the command of the
colonists in one of the early expeditions
against the Indians. McSherry, the Mary¬
land historian, after relating the va¬

rious efforts of William Claiborne to
incite the Indians against the settlers

. ai St. Mary's City, wrote that Clai¬
borne, foiled in these attempts, became
desperate and resolved on open meas¬

ures of hostility. His schemes were

so far perfected that early in the year
1635 he fitted out an armed pinnace
with a crew of fourteen men under one
of his adherents, Lieut. "Warren, to
cruisfe against the colonists.

<iov. Calvert and his people met the
crisis without hesitation and two pin¬
naces were immediately armed and
manned and sent against the "freeboot¬
ers" under command of Capt. Cornwallis.
They came within sight of Warren's gal¬
ley in the Pocomoke river, on the eastern
shore, and prepared for action, awaiting,
however, the fire of the enemy. As they
approached the insurgents opened flre
upon them and killed one of their men.
The fire was immediately returned with

great effcct and the galley was captured
with the loss of three of her crew, one of
whom was her commander, Lieut. War¬
ren. The survivors were taken prisoners
to St. Mary's.
The name of Claiborne's commander

appears in some of the old chronicles as
Lieut. Ratcliffe Warner and the name of
the pinhace was the Cockatrice. The
names of Cornwallis' vessels were the St.
Helen and the St. Margaret.
On a hill near Glymont and having: as

line an outlook on tlje Potomac as Mount
Vernon stands the Pye house to which
the Pye family gave the name Tranquil¬
lity. It is the belief of the Rambler
that this house was once in the possession
of the Chapman family and is now in pos¬
session of a member of the Smoot family,
but this is matter for future investigation.

Charles of the Mynde, who married Mary Booth
of Rrienton, County Herford, and Walter, who
married Margaret Tant of St. Marys county,
Md. John, the son of Charles and Mary Booth,
married Henrietta (died 1770), daughter of Wal¬
ter Pye and Margaret Tant.
From this union came Mary, who married

Henry Stonestreet, whose tombstone you read;
diaries, who married Sarah Rosier, nee Edelen
(died October 16. 1809). A daughter of this
Charles mnrried Nicholas Stonestreet, son of
Henry above mentioned.
Edward Joseph Pye married (first) Mitchell

and (second) Jenkins.
The only Pyes in this section now are the chil¬

dren of Rrent Pye, living in Nanjemoy and one
in this city.

Glymont was one of the ante-bellum
pleasure resorts of the Potomac river,
but its most popular period was in the

r?

tion apply to the inderclfiied at the ofiee of
the Potomac Ferry Company.GEORGE A. SHEKELL.

There was a riot at Olymont on Mon¬
day, June 10, 1872. Company B of the
Washington Light Infantry was giving
an excursion, and the chronicler of the
time says that "the disturbance was

suppressed £>y the promptness and de¬
cision of the military excursionists."
There were a number of arrests when
the boat reached Washington, extradi¬
tion proceedings followed, a number of
the "rowdies" were turned over to the
Maryland authorities and there was a

trial at Port Tobacoo. The offenders
were convicted.
One of the Olymont events which the

Rambler can recall was a free excur-

PTE'S LANDING OUT THE POTOMAC.

A friend of the Rambler, after reading
the narrative dealing with Glymont and
St. Charles Church, sent the following tet¬
ter containing: much information of the
Pves:
The Jolin A. and Edward R. Pye you meation

were J. Arral and E. Rudhall Pye.
The Pyes are an ancient Herefordshire family.

The earliest wan Walter Pye of Faddlebow, about
1285. Of a later one there is this inscription to
be found at frewehurch, in Herefordshire:
"Here lieth the body of John Pye of Mynde, a

travaller in far eountreys. His life ended he left
behind him Walter hla son heire of Mynde. A
hundred and six years he was truly and had sons
and daughters two and forty."
He was born in 1444 and died in 1550. 1 might

add that he was twice married.
It was from (Mr Walter Pye, born 1571, died

1«5, and his wife Joan, daughter of William
Rudhall of Rudhall. the last of his name, that
the American branch of the family is descended.
His grandson. Col. Edward Pye, married Anne,
daughter of Henry Sewall. He had two sons

early 70s. -when the steamboats Wa-
waset and Mary Washington carried
excursionists there. It was a popular
excursion resort with churches, Sunday
schools and social and fraternal or¬

ganizations at the time when Mount
Vernon Springs, White House, Green
Spring, above Georgetown, and Ana-
lostan Island were extensively patron¬
ized by excursionists from Washing¬
ton. Glymont seems to have been
taken over by the Potomac Ferry Com¬
pany in the spring of 1872, for the
Rambler has resurrected this adver¬
tisement. printed May 27, 1872:

Having leased from the owner this favorite
excursion I am putting the pavilion, din¬
ing room and grounds in thorough order and
repair for the comfort, pleasure and entertain¬
ment (<f excursionists. «;ood order will be
maintained and polite attendants will be on

hand to serve visitors. For further informa-

sion for children given by the Washing¬
ton Chronicle in July, 1873. There were
addresses by A. S. Solomons, J. B.
Thompson and Arthur Shepherd, and
among the others conspicuous In the
event were J. A. Ellinger, James Hud¬
son, Matt Trimble, Fred Aiken, Joshua
K. Rodgers, Ambrose Aman, Mark
Barton, Sergeant Seibold, J. N. Hub¬
bard, M. E. Goldberg, George Bancroft,
H. A. Dobson, J. M. Embrey, Miss M. E.
Chamberlain, Miss Hattie French, Miss
L. Elwell. Miss Wanefleld, Mrs. M. C.
Snell and Capt. Samuel Gedney.
The Rambler can also recall a tourna¬

ment there on Saturday, August 20,
1873. It is perhaps true that every
church in southern Maryland holds a
tournament each year as a means of
raising funds, and everybody knows
that there in not a church In eouthern
Maryland that does not «uffer because

Reviews of Books of Midsummer.
THE SIDE OF THE ANGELS. By Basil

King, author of "The Inner Shrine."
etc. Illustrations by Elisabeth Ship-
pen Green. New York: Harper &
Brothers.

i. »HE popular author of that much
11 discussed novel, "The Inner

JI Shrine." appears in the case of
^ "The Side of the Angels'* to have

lost his working plan, to have mislaid his
blue print. By reason of this obvious mis¬
adventure the reader is put to it to
know what this story is, after all,
about. Is it a love story whose hero
marries one woman when he thinks,
only thinks, that he loves another one,
little Rosie Fay, over whom he and his
spoiled young brother fight a prodi¬
giously melodramatic duel? Is it the
story of a young reformer, this same
hero, who without any specific infor¬
mation about the needs of this one

tr that goes spilling help from both
arsds in a pleasant glow of general

good feeling? Is it a story of the so¬
cial ups and downs of a community,
with touches of the causes and conse¬
quences of this common game of see¬
saw? And where are the angels? And
who are on their side' And what
about it all. anyway? To be sure, one
is always interested in the color of
Basil King's incidents, in his arrange¬
ment of scenes, in the free glide of
his pen. the smooth flow of his ink.
But. ev»-n so, this is an unworkmanly
book for so practiced and popular a
writer to build.

THE FAMILY. By Elinor Mordaunt,
author of "Bellamy," etc. New York:
John .Lane Company.
Here is a novel of rare beauty of

workmanship. A single, well defined
purpose is met by a carefully worked-
out plan, whose parts fit into one an¬

other perfectly, and all contribute to
a complete unity of effect. It is a very
ambitious story and a very depressing
one. Mrs Mordaunt here undertakes,

and achieves, the decadence of & fam¬
ily. And such a family! Iileven of
them, the children of an e^*y-going
English squire and a hopelessly femi¬
nized mother. In a most imtural com¬
plex of interests, one common to the
English country life of this class, the
story progresses, the reader not quite
conscious at first, certainly, that this
is a downhill road, so slight is the
steady decline, so familiar and unsus¬
pected are the elements of decay that
exist within the family. Having dis¬
covered these elements, and having de¬
cided to make use of them for the pur¬
poses of this novel, the writer never for
a moment turns aside to avoid, or to
beg off. from the course set by the
facts of this family inheritance and
upbringing. Steadily, and even ruth¬
lessly, one after another of the eleven
oMM-en recede from any promise that
childhood and their Inherited place in
l ie w.>; id might seem to offer them.
The family potentialities of decay are

irresistible, and the writer stands by
One fs absorbed in this family

circle, in the various personalities, in
the round of English sports, in the
haphatard of home life. Indeed, so

completely are his affections engaged
that something like personal grief pos-
8*<»ses him. heart and soul, over the
pity of the whole tragic affair. A
very distinguished piece of novel
writing.
WITTE ARRIVES: A Xovel. By Elias

Tobenkin. Frontispiece by J. Henry.
New York: Frederick A. Stokes
Company.

This is the story of a Jewish immigrant
family In America. It is both story and
picture, a finely realistic picture of the
home life of Aaron and Masha Witkowski,
with their three children and the neigh¬
borhood friends of their own race. The
narrative follows these alien Jews in their
progress toward Americanism, depicting
with rare sympathy and comprehension
the opening of their minds and hearts to¬
ward the ideals and attitudes of their
new freedom, toward the responsibilities
of self-government. Upon Emil, the
youngest of these children, the story cen-

ters in a graphic portrayal of the devel¬
opment of a character that, In all essen¬

tials, rises to the full measure of a ro¬

bust and useful manhood. Ellas Toben-
kin writes with his heart and holds him¬
self true to the matter In hand. Out of
this double pre-occupation he achieves
a story whose perfect sympathy and sim¬
plicity reflect, without appreciable flaw,
the flexible, receptive character of the
Jew, in its idealism, its deep-seated mel¬
ancholy, its courage and its unconquera¬
ble will to live. The writer's trans¬
parency as a medium brings these very
real people before one in their great
adventure of becoming American citizens,
as if this reader were himself at first¬
hand touch with them. A beautifully
simple story and a pathetic one, as any
perfectly true story of living Is bound
to be pathetic.
ADDRESSES ON INTERNATIONAL

SUBJECTS. Hv Elihu Root. Col¬
lected and edited by Robert Bacon
and James Brown Scott. Cambridge:
Harvard University Press.

The editors of this volume have here
brought together twenty-four addresses
made by Elihu Root within the past
ten years. These are, therefore, perti¬
nent discussions, each bearing directly
upon some vital and urgent point in the
relationship of the United States to one

or another of the foreign countries.
Many of these addresses were made be¬
fore the American Society of Interna¬
tional I^aw, of which Mr. Root is presi¬
dent. Some were made before the Sen¬
ate of the United States in the line of
Mr. Root's duty as senator, and others
were given before important conferring
bodies on both national and interna¬
tional subjects. "The Real Monroe
I>octrine," "The Ethics of the Panama
Question." "The Ship Purchase Bill,"
"The Basis of Protection to Citizens Re¬
siding Abroad" and "Foreign Affairs" are
among the themes brought under con¬
sideration here. As Secretary of War,
Secretary of State and senator in the
Congress of the United States, an emi¬
nent jurist and unassailable American,
Mr. Root brings an incomparable

equipment to these discussions.
These are topics whose study should
not be confined to any professional
class, either of lawyers or judges, of
statesmen or politicians. They are sub¬
jects whose understanding:, in their es¬
sentials, is the business of every intel¬
ligent American. And the prime im¬
portance of this book rests in the fact
that the opinions here embodied are so
tersely, so clearly, so intelligibly stated
that they do throw this finely authori¬
tative discussion wide open to the use
of the average American reader.

BENIGHTED MEXICO. By Randolph
Wellford Smith. New York: John
Lane Company.

Randolph Wellford Smith here makes
a critical summary of the chaotic state
of Mexico, tracing with obviously
trained and expert Judgment the large
lines of events that have led to the
present "benighted" condition of that
country. Bumming the surpassing nat¬
ural wealth of the land, the writer
passes to a swift review of the eco¬
nomic, the industrial, the political and
social crimes that have reduced the
Mexican people to a condition of moral
and material degradation. Reviewing
the political history of the country
from the time of Cortez to the present,
Mr. Smith places the bulk of this con¬
sideration upon the immediate causes
of the present crisis in Mcxlc&n af¬
fairs. The study impresses one as an
eminently fair-minded investigation
by one who has ready skill In such
work and who possesses, besides, a
broad background of practical knowl¬
edge along the converging lines of po¬
litical economy. As a narrative the
book is dramatic, with the colors of
tragedy throwing the poignant tale
into what appears Just now to be an
impenetrable gloom.
ARMS AND THE BOY. By Col. L R.

Gignilliat. Illustrated. Indianapolis.
The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

In effect this is an advocacy of mlli-
itary training for schools and colleges.
It is an argument calculated to prove

of i lack of fttnds. At th* #imA .#

n?,0hvthe Ranibier la thinking the Neck
Chureh was under the ministration of
the Rev. Father McAtee. The knlrht*
were William Miles, Knight of cSrn
wallls; George Wllila. Knight of St
Thomas; E. H. Brawner, Knight of Po-
*°.ao; . Mattlngly.' Knight of £
Plata, K&rshall Thomas, Knight of

T mT.0nU A' Kn'Sht oT Hard
Times. Marcellus Cox. Knirht of Mat-

Bern»ra Miles, Knight of
Ashland, and Albert Wa<ie Knfght of

sh°a7 MeliJn°rthn was chief ma?-
Rhodes of East Wash-

Mni. was crowned queen and Maggie
Deminf ; MiU" and Mls» LO"

M m£5to «fCh«o" COUnty were CrOWn"

a
* a

JN the story of his visit to Bryana
point last Sunday the Rambler did

not give all the facts in his possession
concerning the Bryan family, which
was one of the early Maryland families.
The name Is found In many of the old
wills and land records. Robert Tuttey
of New Towne. in St. Marys county. In
his will, probated June 21, 164", leaves
Personalty to Matthias Bryan. John
Thlmbellby of St. Marys county In his
will probated December 18, 1S59, leaves
personalty to the Roman Catholic
Church, John Brown, Margaret, wife of
William Brown; John Bryan's child,
John Shertcliffe and his wife Anne, and
their sons. John and William Shert¬
cliffe, and his godson, Robert Call. The
witnesses to this will were Jennet Frls-
aell and Jean Glrough.
cmmfl L'i!tlfi °,f.Hu"tine creek. Calvert

hy will September 2S, 1«8«,
T .. t".! " .to w'l»am Bryan.
«i. ftat®Ml|eil Bryan's Cllft Is men-
fhlril hp wl" ot Francis Pope of

»
county in connection with a

iJit ? i
"d which Pope owned cover-

Iv?.2L. a K""d part of the site of

'1°" City¦ That tract

thin^hf .K.!' " 1,83 ,0n& been

ti!£? !? i*
there was some associa-

r2. ^a,s ,n the nam|iK of the tract

rimnt,., " nam'"F one of the creeks
running through it "the Tiber." This

Po?e bequeathes, under his will

fs-t 1 I.,at Port Tobacco, January 27,
i.i »

sons Thomas. Francis. Rich-

!n'. pl?« 0^n. three tracts called Bry¬
an s Clift, Batten's Cllft and Rome.

3 ®®venteenth century wills

RrJl.! ¦ftent counties *how many

Hv with Jk? h'r^ch.of th« Bryan fam-

hi^TiV i .
the Rambler concerned

«{££.". '28t Sunday WB3 that which
owned «nd gave name to Bryan's flsh-

'he general value of such training and
to make clear, also, its specific Import-
nhnL P time of war. The concrete

th??'er of the evidence, the scope of
the Investigation, the expert knowl¬
edge and practical experience of the
writer, combine here to add to the
basic purpose of propaganda a broadly
Informing view of the subject of mll-

Jra,ninK 'or boys In both Its lm-
medlate and ultimate effects. In pur-

«^rfh ? objective Col. Gignllliat de-

» n qu?te c°mpass and detail
,he Purely military

school as these activities are propor¬
tioned and regulated to meet the pur-

h?J? m ary train|n«- This part of

or^i^TIon gives one an admirably
rnim ? compact view of the
» schools of the United States,
with the special modification of each to
meet its particular function In the gen?
eral scheme of military training. Sum-
ming the effects of this training the

effectsrtthe'' ,hT, Phy"''al and the moral
effects.Jthe writer shows what Is al¬
ready being done by the secondary
schools and colleges to obtain these
effects through the channel of military
,.'nln/' Projecting this summary into

£ ? ,0: a B,iI1 lar*er u«e of this spe-

r,nn
'""rument of education. Col. Glg-

niv^rSSeSS,r a fund of sound lioy-
war mlif Moreover, he Is sane, not

for th i i
These two factors account

this study i7' tru? proportions of
tms study, its scope gives one a com¬

mit! t!ir»r»eyi 1f the ''resent status of

sioria^ nnli3- ln both the Profes-
Cnlted StafesKeneral 8°h00,s of the

T"«r«? wAJ PtJ,SH" An KP'-«le of «ke
^"r- By Patrick MacGlll, au-

Yorl r-The Rpd Horiion." etc. New
*ork: George H. Doran Company

The "fp|5°,,e" of wh|ch Patr)ck Ma<,_
Gill here writes so graphically is the
famous charge at I.oos. an episode In
which the writer himself figured to his
temporary damage, after most aston¬
ishing and many-sided adventures.

ri'n"i tk"1'" charge at Loos Mr. Mac-
pill gathers innumerable acts of g|]
lantry on the part of this one or that
concerted movements of unbelievable
bravery and daring, heart-breaking
scenes of courage flickering out of

PU,C.® patriotism leap-
iny like flame in the midst of death,

I .
¦

A LOCtfT-IORDBRltD ROAD IX PHTIOB GKORGRg COUKTI.

in* shore, er Bryan* point. The man In the heads of families In Prince
whose name was given to the point Georves county, in 1790, finds Simp-
was William Bryan of Richard, born kin Bryan, sis In family, with no

1787, died 18153. slaves; Lucey Bryan, Are In family.

cool optimism and even play In the
face of on-coming disaster. A hun¬
dred anecdotes turn these pares to
living men and actual deeds. With the
"Red Horizon" to his permanent ac¬
count Patrick MacGill is sure of a
large welcome for whatever he may-
write about the great war. And, with¬
in Its own intent and scope, "The Great
Push" equals anything that this writer
has already done to give readers a
first-hand account of such part of the
war as has come within his own ex¬
perience of soldiering with the allies.

PRUDENCE SAYS SO. By Ethel Hueston.
author of "Prudence of the Parson¬
age." Illustrations by Arthur Wil¬
liam Brown. Indianapolis: The
Bobbs-Merrlll Company.

This is a continuation of Mrs. Hues-
ton's bright little story, "Prudence of
the Parsonage." Prudence has by this
time gone Into a hc*me of her own.

Aunt Grace has come to take her

plaoe. The four remaining girls of
the parsonage are a bit more grown
up, turning slightly toward dreams
of romance here, where In the other
story they were possessed wholly by
the spirit of play and fun-making. In
all other respects this bundle of gay
little episodes is simply "Prudence of
the Parsonage" projected Into the im¬
mediate future of that story and sus¬
tained by the same order of whole¬
some activity as that which animates
the first appearance of this group of
parsonage girls..
CAMP FIRftS IW THE TUKO!f. By

Harry A. Auer, author of "The North
Country." Cincinnati: Stewart &
Kidd Company.

The author and his four companions
supply the material for Mr. Auer's In¬
teresting account of the party's ad¬
ventures in the Yukon."the greatest
hunting field' for big game on the
North American continent." Practical
Information as to equipment, route and
guides are given for the benefit of
those who may desire to follow the
same trail, and as each day's experience
is recorded with the zest of fresh im¬
pression, one gets a sense.almost.of
personal presence among the sports¬
men as they stalk game on the great

range or chum or«r their Inek around
campflres, somewhere in the froaen
silence of a Yukon night.
Sheep and caribou hunting in the St.

Ellas range; the goat ranges of the
Slims mountains, where one not alto¬
gether obliging ram permitted the
author a snapshot, but balked at his
rifle, and the stalking of a moose, bare¬
foot in the snow, are but several ad¬
ventures in a book of exciting interest.
For the artistic reader, who lacks the

thrill of the hunsman or the Joy of the
collector of skins and horns, there are

many genuinely fine camera studies of
Alaska's white-hooded sister . the
Yukon.

EARLY DAYS IJT OLD OREGOX. By
Katharine Berry Judson, M. A., au¬
thor of "Legends of California and
the Old Southwest," etc. With nu¬
merous illustrations and four maps.
Chicago: A. C. McClurg & Co.

History is indebted to this author for
so valuable a contribution to a subject
so little known. Her Information was

gathered in this country and In Eng¬
land, where access -was secured not

only to the documents of the Public
Record office, including unpublished ac¬

counts of various explorations, but also
to "what was & far rarer privilege, ac¬

cess to the journals, diaries and letters
of the Hudson Bay Company." This up¬
building from original authority is of
Important interest to the reader, and
especially to the young reader, for
whom the book was primarily written,
since It assures him knowledge which
history has not heretofore supplied.
Most of us know our thimbleful about
the Oregon trail, but the first "early
days in old Oregon" knew no trail, and
the book, beginning at the beginning,
glimpses an Indian conception of the
first ship, the first white man and,
later on, the adventures of Capt. Cook
and the daring sailor men who followed
after. At first no one went to Oregon,
so "there was only the trail for the
fur traders and trappers who went to
the Rocky mountains with their trading
goods and came back with the packs of
furs." The official "trail" starts, how¬
ever, in excitingly interesting style
exactly in the middle of the book. "The
Adventures of Lewis and Clark," make

with no illves ; Piter Bryan. no ilirri

. ly Ave f£T« ?,?»"' haYln* ,n w« <nn-

.v~"is *a£s
found R,:,.;', HrTiin.'
This "'a, .'"""iters and.three >lave.
beller . k ".c°rrttnK to the Rambler .

of Rlchird'wh^ 'f Bryan
Ashing short

' "*me lB *l,,en *. «h»

Brva'n thlrtyJthI?d hU *1**. Rachel

SSSvSS*
The Rambler does not %now tho

why these children are reentered as tn
the household of Richard Bryan, but
because of the name* there la no diffi¬
culty In Identifying- this Richard Bryan

the fath<,r ot the William Bryan of
Richard, who owned Bryan's point, wham
grandson. Arthur Bryan, owna the N*
farm there today and a large number of
whose grandchildren and great-grand
children live in Washington.
There Is a curious old rlllag* tn tto

.astern part of Charles county,
Bryantown. Formerly It was called
Bryantown Hundred, and durtn* the
year 1775 Constable John Harbin n*d.
a census of the people Urine there.
Among the Bryans were James, Cor¬
nelius. Joslah, Ignatius and BatrfL Liv¬
ing In Bryantown Hundred then, aa In
that section of the state now. were many
persons by the nam.' of Oarrlco, Boar-
man. Bevlns, Bowling, Edelen. Gibbons
Maddox. Mudd. Perry. Proctor. Robay
Ppauldlng and Waters, and some by the
name of Tinch, Montgomery and 'Whit-
tlntrton.
Though WIlllRm Bryan of Richard, whs

so Signed himself to distinguish hlmaalf
from William Bryan of Georr^ cam* to
be a Urge slaveholder and landhoMar
the Bryans In 1776 and In 1790 ara not
recorded as heavy owners of real or
chattel property. In addition to the
Bryans In Bryantown Hundred In 1T7«.
there were In other parts of Charles
county In 1790 Lewis Bryan, who hid
nve In family end owned one slave* Wil¬
liam Bryan, who did not own a slave
Basil Bryan, who had no slave; Marr
Ann Bryan, who owned one slave: John
Bryan, who had no slave, and Ignatius
Bryan, who was not a slaveholder.

"other fine chapter, and the qnaatton
Who owned the 'Oregon country'"'
which was argrued between this coun¬
try and England. Is treated with an
honesty which Is all the liner because
of the fairmindednes.i of an American
woman, who. faced with the truth. Is
brave enough to voice it. Many repro¬
ductions from photographs, paintings
and old prints add to the Interest of
the text.

THi2fS,!^0 THBO,!GH MEXICO. OCA-
TEMALA A!*D HOVDIRA*. Bv
Harry A. Franck, author of "A Vaga¬
bond Journey Around the World "

pany.
The Centur* Com-

Mr. Franck hag done a conscientious
and interesting piece of worlc ao Su¬
ae describing the mazes of the Mexi¬
can mind Is concerned, and. fortunate¬
ly. most of his new book Is about
Mexico, for most of the tramplnr
described In this work was done In
that country. But the sweeping criti¬
cisms of the civilization of Guatemala

well °J. Ho,r]durfl'<. Where Americana as
well as natives are doing- the bej»t th»v

g"hg-rab'e7t Xfreddarbdv °he'fac?*that
Guat^rmTla £S
duraase?sa,«UnsnadnJ d

tHp" ,hrOUKh """"
A -oapa shYS's atnhda,dTensa°i
of Guatemala and his text falls to
touch upon many Interesting- slVn. A?
Pnr°,hrTS fre1"ently reported elsewhere
The ho.iI,nl.ry and ln Honduras.
Aiie book, however Is intf>r*aMr>.. #

MTSS 1*5 .TSVi'Sf
SomlCa2ssonsrklnt Mexican courtJyT'
detailed which might be of "bJSSt\"
the American traveler, and the col
tumes and gay attitude toward llfe^f
the famous helles of Tehuantenec ?..?
n.sh Mr. Franck with opponunftU.fi;

intimate, first-hand reporting
which is not only w ?
which ought to be useful to those who
take an interest ln the stricken renub

tual fate* of'"/hean<'t th,i P0"slb'e even-"
iuai rate or the submerged whlrh
the case of Mexico. Is not a tenth, fc.,?
more than nine-tenths.
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Frank G. Carpenter Describes Great Lowlands in the Heart of Alasha
(Copyrighted. 1916. by Frank G. Carpenter.)

FORT YUKON, Alaska.
HAM on the Yukon river steaming

slowly through the wilds of Alas¬
ka. This mighty stream has its
source a thousand miles south¬

east of where I am writing. It rises
in the headwaters of the Lewes and the
i'ellv. within a short walk of the Pa-
iflc o< <"*an. and it flows from here per-
iaps 1,.*'.00 miles more before it pours
out over the wide flats of the tundra into
Bering sea. In this region the stream
is enormous. It is from ten to twenty
miles wid.e. and the channel winds
sluggishly in and out among Islands
of a2! shapes and size#. Some are cir¬
cular, some oval, and some are perfect
crescents of vegetation and aand. The
aters are like glaas, putty-colored

'during the daytime, and with all the
'hues of the rainbow as the sun ri»ea
and sets. Just now it is about mid¬
night, and then the Yukon becomes one
vheet of molten gold, or of the hue of

Rowing copper as the metal pours
/ or*h from the furnace.
. *

% *
The land is low and built up by the

4~.lt of the river. We are now In what
s known a* the Yukon flats, an area

^ nost a* larsre as the state of South
varolina, lying between the two ranges
of mountains which border our terri¬
tory. at the north and the south. The
Yukon passes through the flats in a

course of -'»» miles, and that in a net¬
work of waterways, some of which are

Kioughn. some gr*-at inland lakes, and
others ar»» ox-bows made by the
1-lands The windings of the river
au.ong the islands make me think of
the Amazon near its mouth. The tropi-

.1 vegetation is. of course, far more
uriant. The Amazon trees are gi¬

gantic: some are as big around as a
hogshe.-ui. and arc bound together with
¦f :Tiu.- The trees here range in thick-
i:e rs from that of the wrist of a baby
to a hundred-pound nail keg. they
would hardly be twisrs on the Amazon.

>st o' them are less than thirty feet.
I ;gl .* nd they have bushes under
hern. The open places are covered
with great fields of pink flowers.
ilvcrywhcT" you look you see the

Yukon at its work of earth-building.
!'«¦> waters are melting the prehistoric

that biffin* two or three feet under
the mosM and muck covering; and greet
blankets of earth, studded with trees,
fall down into the river. Sandbars rls«
in a season, and islands are created
w ith the floods of one spring. Other
islands are swept away. There are no
rocks anywhere. The bed of the river
is silt, and the silt goes down to great
depths There are ho many channels
among the islands that a man without
h compass and sailing directions would
surely get lost. Indeed, in the early
days the cheechakos. or tenderfeet,
coming here to get gold, were
facetiously warned to beware of the

Yukon flats, as they might wander into
channels that would lead them Into the
Arcflc ocean instead of the main cour.se
of the river.
The channels are really uncharted

and practically unsurveyed. and the
steamers have difficulty in making their
way. In the trip preceding the one I
am making, the Alaska, supposed to be
the bent ship oj» th#> river, struck a

newly made sandbar below <;ircle City,
and it was five days before nhe was
again on her way.
Our steamer has spars at the side

which can be dropped into the sand
in such a way that the engine can
pry itself off when so grounded. The
Alaska was similarly equipped, but the

ii» =?n

GIVING A BEAR A DRINK AT FORT
YlKO!T.

spara broke and hence the delay. In
her case the governor of the territory
was aboard, and he narrowly escaped
missing the steamer at Ht. Michael,
which would have delayed him a month
in getting back to Ilia home at Juneau,
the capital.

*
* *

I wish I could give you some moving
picture* of the scenery of the Yukon.
Here in the flats we seem to be on the
roof of the world. The river atretches
on and on aa though it would drop
into apace, and the low wooded banks
seem fences over which. If one climbed,
he would fall into nothingness. Ktand-
ing on the bridge of the ateamer, you
can almost look over the trees. The
earth is flat, and the mighty river

runs on and on through these great
Islands, covered with trees and luxuri¬
ant grass and spotted with great beds
of wild flowers.
The river is wonderfully quiet. You

may sail a hundred or more miles with¬
out seeing a town or any sign of habi-
tatin. Indeed, it is said that outside
Fort Yukon there are only three men
living at intervals of forty or fifty
miles apart on the whole course of
the river. These men are woodchoppers
and hunters They sell wood to the
steamers. The captain asked one of
them the oth'-r day the price of his
wood. The man replied: "Dave Drol-
lette has been telling around the neigh¬
borhood that. I have been selling wood
at %~i a cord, but it ain't si*." The
humor of this lies in the word "neigh¬
borhood." The man's nearest neighbor
is forty miles off and Dave Drollette
lives 100 miles up the river.
This absence of man makes the

wilderness impressive. The mighty
stream and the great dome of the sky
In which the clouds hang low, but-are
apparently stationary, cause one to feel
that he is but an atom in God's mighty
world. For the most of the time the
only living things visible are those on
our boat, and the only noises are the
splashing of the paddle wheel at the
stern, the voices of the human on deck,
and the howls of the dogs we are car¬
rying to the roadhouses down stream.
The day will soon come when the

Yukon will be one of the tourist routes
of the world. A company is now being
organized to put up great hotels at
Skagway, Dawson, Seward and Fair¬
banks, and to turn our Kuropean travel
to this part of the world. As soon as
the government railway is.completed,
Alaskan travelers will come from Puget
Bound, a thousand miles northward,
through scenery more wonderful than
that of Norway and be carried on the
White. Pass railway over thd Coast
Itange of mountains. They will be
taken down the Yukon, past the Klon¬
dike gold region, and into* the Arctic
circle, where they can see the sun shine
at midnight. From there they will go
on down the Yukon to the mouth of the
Tanana and up that river to Fairbanks
to connect with Uncle Sam's road, and
go across country to Seward. On the
way they will pass through this greatinland sea known as the flats, they
will visit the wildest parts of the In¬
terior of Alaska, and make side trips
to Mount MoKirtley, the highest peak
on our continent. The course of the
Yukon from White Horse to Dawson
is as picturesque as any part of the
Rhine or the Danube, and the whole
of the journey will have all of the
wildness of a virgin country which
until now has been untouched by man.

*
* *

In coming down the Upper Yukon
3'ou steam by mountains that rise to
the clouds, you pass by rocks that look
like castles and wind your way among
hills blanketed with pink flowers that
remind you of the heather-clad hills of
old Scotland. Just inside the Interna¬
tional boundary I saw two rocks facing
one another on opposite sides of the
river. They were of gigantic propor¬
tions, pari* the mighty cliffs that

rise up from the stream. The forma¬
tions were such that one had the al¬
most perfect face of a man whereas the
profile of the other was that of a wom¬
an. The rocks are known as "The Old
Man" and "The Old Woman."
A little further down stream Is a

place where the Yukon cuts Its way
through cliffs that rise like a mighty
wall, almost straight up from the water
to a height greater than that of the
Washington Monument. The cliffs are
formed of strata of a dozen different
colors, white, gold, black, brown, green
and red and they rise and fall like the
stripes of a waving flag. They are of
different widths and as you steam un¬
der the bluff they show a roughness
that makes them seem to have been
gnawed out by the snaggy teeth of Old
Father Time. The whole Is a formation
of soft rock, made of winding ribbons
of various shades and tints ranging in
width from two or three lncnes to
more than two feet. The lines are as
regular as though they were painted or
laid on with a stencil. In Europe this
formation would have some romantic
title. Here it is called "The Calico
Bluff." As we went by it In the steamer
one of the passengers who had a revol¬
ver amused himself by sending shot
into the strata, declaring In advanoe
Just which colored ribbon he expected
to hit.
Leaving the bluffs, we struck a patch

of green forest and frightened two
moose that had come to the river to
drink. We saw a lynx swimming the
river and a mile further on passed a
fishing wheel which, turned by the
current, was scooping up pink salmon
and throwing them into a wooden box
at the end. Behind the wheel on the
shore were the tents of the Indians,
who were thus laying in their food for
the winter.

I took this steamer at Dawson, and
about nine hours later we crossed the
international boundary between Canada
and Alaska, and were in United States
territory. The boundary line is so
marked that it can be easily seen. It
is a wide strip, cut through the woods
up hill and down dale, from north to
south from where our line ends near
the Pacific ocean to the Arctic ocean.
It starts within thirty miles of the Pa¬
cific and goes straight toward the north
pole for a distance of 875 miles. It is
the longest continuous straight bound¬
ary line ever surveyed. We could see
It from the steamer coming down the
slopes on the south side of the river,
and climbing straight up to the hills at
the north.

*
? *

The Yukon is comparatively narrow
at the international boundary. Its
width varies according to the height
of the water at from 1,200 to 1,800 feet.
It has two channels at that point, one

of which is 600 feet wide and twenty
feet deep, and the other 400 feet wide
and twenty-six fsst deep. The river
widens as it leaves ths boundary, and
it keeps on Its winding way through
ths hills for 200 or 800 miles, until It
reaches Circle, where the great Inland
sea has Its beginning.
The first section of ths river la won*

derfully beautiful. Juet now the coun-

try ib as green as any part of the
United States. Thick bushes line the
shores and evergreens, spruce and
pines twenty or thirty feet high rise
behind them. The woods climb the
hills; cover them with a mass of dark
green in which, here and there, are
open spaces that look like pastures
and give the whole country a parklike
appearance. Now and then you see
great beds of flowers. There are many
clouds in the sky, and the clouds rest
in the laps of the hi 11b and leave long
ribbons of white hanging midway be¬
tween the water and the peaks of the

ed a dozen American flags floating in
the breeze. They were probably put
up to welcome the steamer from Can¬
ada. Strolling in and out among the
cabins, I went Into the country behind
to visit Fort Egbert. This army post
was established by the government
about fifteen years ago, when the gold
mines were prospering. It has since
been abandoned and the barracks are
in the hands of a caretaker.
The Eagle of today is a has been. It

is like the deserted mining camps of
the west which were abandoned when
the gold had played out. It was once

AT JIM HALEY'S ROADHOtSE, FOR'
MAN AT 1

mountains. They remind one of a
lleecy girdle running around the waist
of the mountains.
Crossing the boundary Into Alaska,

the first settlement in an Indian vil¬
lage, above which, on a pole erected
beside a log church, floats the American
flag. Nearby may be seen the black
mast of the wireless station, the first
outpost of the Signal Corps of our
army, whose telegraph syBtem covers
the greater part of the territory; and
still farther on Is Eagle, the first
American town on the Yukon. Eagle
prides itself on Its Americanism. It
has a poem, celebrating the advantages
of Alaska over Canada, which was pre¬pared as a greeting for the tourist on

crossing the boundary. I give you &
part of one verse:

You may here forget there are erowne end kings,
Ladl*a-in-waltlng and such like thinge;
For now you are under the Kagle'e wings.
As it was, we could see the Amer¬

ican flags of Eagle, even before we
caught sight of the houses. Every
cabin has a tall flagstaff attached to
its roof, and from the Yukon I count-

P YUKON. DAN CADZO IS THE BIG
HE LEFT.

known as Eagle City. It had hundreds
of inhabitants, and all the wild life
that came from the successful gold
diggings nearby. It still has about
100 one-story log cabins, but half of
them are deserted and some are falling
to ruins. It has a two-story hotel, a

two-story log customhouse and a

trading station that belongs to the
Northern Commercial Company. There
is an Episcopal missionary who lives
at the western end of the town.
Many of the cabins have gardens

about them in which are large crops of
potatoes and carrots. The streets are
grass-grown, and grass and flowers
grow luxuriantly on the dirt roofs of
the cabins. As our boat came to anchor
I heard a rooster crowing, and as I
walked Up the banks I could hear the
bells of the cows pasturing near the
town pump.
The town pump is one of the features

of Eagle. It stands over a well and is
worked by a windmill. There is a tall
white tower beside the windmill, and a
drinking place at the front. Eagle haa
a first-class saloon, but It has no public

I

school. I asked one of the women why
this was. She replied: "The only reve¬
nue the town has Is the $1,000 license
paid by the saloon, and It takes all of
that to keep up the town pump."
Leaving Eagle, our next stop was at

Circle, another half-deserted village
living on the memories of its past. It
sprang up in 1892, when gold was dis¬
covered on Birch creek nearby, and a

little later it had a population of 1,000
miners. Then the gold began to play
out and the most of the men left in the
stampede to the Klondike. It has' now
many abandoned homes made of logs,
a store or so, and a restaurant. The
population altogether is two or three
hundred. During my stay I called at
the restaurant and its owner, Fred
Brentlinger, showed me a pair of arctio
ox horns which he had dug from the
prehistoric ice thirty feet under the
ground. * These horns measure three
feet from tip to tip and are In good
preservation. I asked him the prioe
and he told me It was $500. This whole
country has the remains of prehlstorlo
animals locked up In vaults of per¬
petual loo. In the Klondike they have
dug up the bones of mastodons and
other giant animals of the past; and
nearly every town has a great Ivory
tusk or skeleton of an animal that
lived In Alaska before the ice age be¬
gan. They sell curios made of such
Ivory in many of the stores, and if one
wants a tusk or tooth some hundred
thousand years old It Is easy to get it.

*
* * .

Brentlinger, the man who owns the
arctic ox horns, has two cub bears,
each of which lives In a ten-gallon
keg back of the restaurant. They are

as black as ink and as lively as kit¬
tens. He has named them Teddy and
Nigger. Teddy is the fighter and he acts
the part of the hero in every battle with
Nigger.

It is wonderful how tame these
Alaskan bears become when caught as
cubs and treated as pets. I find some
in every mining settlement. There are
two here at Fort Yukon within a
stone's throw of where the steamer
lands. They watch for the stranger
and will eat and drink out of his hand.
I have amused myself feeding them
pop out of a bottle. I buy th6 pop at
25 cents a glass at Jim Haley's road-
house, and the bears will drink it out
of the bottle while I hold it in my
hand; or I can give the bottle to Bruin
and he will sit down and drink it.
I have experimented here with taking

photographs at midnight. My snap¬
shots are fairly good, and with a gentle
squeeze of the bulb I get the best of
results. Fort Yukon is just inside the
Arctic circle, and at this time of the
year it is light for twenty-four hours.
It is the most northerly point on the
Yukon river, and tourists will be
brought here over the White Pass
route in the future to see the mid¬
night sun. Eighty such came this year,
and they had a magnificent view of the
great orb as It hovered over the hori-
son and then rose again.
Fort Yukon has been of great im¬

portance as a mining center. It Is bet¬
ter known as a fur-trading station.
Tho Hudson Bay Company used to come

t

liere to buy furs, and boatloads ere
now brought down the Porcupine river
by the Indians and other fur traders. It
is here that the Porcupine flown Into
the Yukon. It rises not far from the
lower Mackenzie and flows for 600
miles through Canada and Alaska to
Its mouth at this point. Tt is navi¬
gable for 225 miles or as far as Rampart
House on the other side of the interna¬
tional boundary. One of our passen¬
gers is Dan Cadzo, the trader, who
lives at that placc.
Every one in Alaska has heard of Dan

Cadzo. He is one of the biggest trad¬
ers of the far north. Cadzo is content
to live almost all alone in the wilds
His home Is 200 miles from the nearest
white settlement. It is about 150 mllaa
south of the Arctlo ooean, a little far¬
ther from Fort McPherson on a braAofc
of tha Mackenzie, and 226 mllaa firm
Fort Yukon. Nevertheless, ha Ilka# It,
He aald to me today: "I am mighty did
to ret back from outsIda. I am tired
of tha orowd. and X want to ba whara
It la quiet acain."

*
* *

X ait»d him to tall ma abe»ui Ma taM
In tha wilderness. He repliedi
"It la about sixteen by forty, wtth

wings at the side. It la made of lags
and lined with the best beaver board.
We hare double windows, and our
wood stoves keep us as hot aa toast
notwithstanding the thermometer some¬
times goes down to seventy degrees ba-
low zero. I have one of the best oeliars
of the far north."
'Tell me something about your stora."
"it is just over the boundary in Can¬

ada, and I take my goods there In my
own steamer up the Porcupine river.
The most of the freight on this shipbelongs to me. My stock la worth
abbut $20,000. I use It to trade with
the Indians, Eskimos and whlta trap¬
pers who hunt there for furs. Wa have
the best of goods and get high prloes.**
"What prices, for instance?"
"Sugar and rice cost 25 cents a pound

and bacon and lard 50 centa. ? fifty-
pound sack of flour brings $8 and tan
fl a pound. We get cash for the good^
and pay cash for furs. We buy th#Q*
sands of dollars worth of furs every
season. The most of them oome from
the Indians. There are not a half
dozen white men in the whole country.
We are so far away that we did not
know there was a war in 1914 until
came out with our furs In 191ft. Ton
see, our nearest mail station is hsro M
Fort Yukon, and we have to *o 4 ft#
miles every time we call at the poet
office/* FRANK G. CARPENTML

Question Time. >

^jtelLLIAM JENNINGS BRTAK, hmw
vv ing concluded one of his lectins!
on temperance, announced that It waa
now "question time."
Thereupon a pretty girl aroaa and

asked:
"Mr. Bryan, would you advise a gM

to marry a man to reform him?"
"My dear young lady," Mr. Brynm

replied, "the risks are quite great
enough when a girl marries a man whB
doesn't need to be reformed."

t


